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Y  Rachel  was  the  wife  of  poaching  Giles* 
There  feemed  to  be  a  confpiracy  in  Giles’s 
whole  family  td  maintain  themfelves  By  tricks  and 
pilfering.  Regular  labour  and  honeft  induftry  did 
not  fuit  their  idle  habits.  They  had  a  fort  of  ge¬ 
nius  at  finding  out  every  unlawful  means  to  fup- 
port  a  vagabond  life.  Rachel  travelled  the  country 
with  a  bafket  onffier  arm.  She  pretended  to  get  her 
bread  by  felling'  laces,  cabbage  nets,  ballads  and 
hiftory  books,  and  to  buy  old  rags  and  rabbit  '  fkin's. 
Many  honeft  people  trade  in  thefe  things,  and  I  am' 
fure  I  don’t  mean  to  fay  aword'againft  honeft  people, 
let  them  trade  in  what  they.  will.  Rut  Rachel  only 
made  this  traffic  a  pretence  for  getting  admittance 
intbr  farmers’  kitchens,  in  order  to  tell  fortunes. 
She'  was  continually  p radii  fi  n g  on  the  credulity  of 
filly  girls;  and  took  advantage  of  their  ignorance 
"to  cheat  and  deceive  them..  Many  an  innocent 
feryant  has  fire  cau fed  to  be  fufpedled  of  a  robbery, 
while  fhe  herfelf,  perhaps,  was  in  league  with  the 
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thief.  Many  a  harmlefs  maid  has  fhe  brought  to 
ruin  by  firfl  contriving  plots  and  events,  and  then 
pretending  to  foretell  them.  She  had  not,,  to  be 
fure,  the  power  of  foretelling  things,  becaufe  fhe 
had  no  power  of  feeing  into  futurity;  but  fhe  had 
the  art  fometimes  to  bring  them  about  according  as 
fhe  had  foretold  them.  So  (he  got  that  credit  for 
her  wifdom  which  really  belonged  to  her  wicked- 
nefs. 

Rachel  was  alfo  a  famous  interpreter  of  dreams, 
and  could  diftinguifh  exaflly  between  the  fate  of 
any  two  perfons  who  happened  to  have  a  mole  on 
the  right  or  the  left  cheek.  She  had  a  cunning  way 
of  getting  herfelf  off  when  any  of  her  prophecies 
tailed.  When  fhe  explained  a  dream  according 
to  the  natural  appearance  of  things,  and  it  did  not 
come  to  pafs;  then  fhe  would  get  out  of  that  fcrape 
by  faying,  that  “  this  fort  of  dreams  went  by  con¬ 
traries.'5  Now  of  two  very  oppofite  things  the 
chance  always  is  that  one  of  them  may  turn  out  to 
be  true;  fo  in  either  cafe  fhe  kept  up  the  cheat. 

Rachel  in  one  of  her  rambles  flopped  at  the  houfe 
of  Farmer  Jenkins.  She  contrived  to  call  when 
fhe  knew  the  matter  of  the  houfe  was  from  home, 
•which  indeed  was  her  ufual  way.  She  knocked  at 
the  door;  the  maids  being  out  hay-making,  Mrs. 
Jenkins  went  to  open  it  herfelf.  Rachel  afked  her 
if  (lie  would  pieafe  to  let  her  light  her  pipe  ?  This 
was  a  common  pretence,  when  fhe  could  find  no 
other  way  of  getting  into  a  houfe.  While  fhe  was 
filling  her  pipe,  flic  looked  at  Mrs.  Jenkins  and 
laid,  fhe  could  tell  her  fo*ne  good  fortune.  The 
farmer’s  wife,  who  was  a  very  inoffenfive,  but  a 
weak  and  fuperttitious  woman*  was  curious  to  know 
what  fb e  meant.  Rachel  then  looked  about  vety 
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carefully,  and  {hutting  the  door  with  a  myflerious 
air,  afkecl  her  if  was  {lire  nobody  would  hear 
them.  This  appearance  of  myftery  was  at  once  de¬ 
lightful  and  terrifying  to  Mrs..  Jenkins,  who  bid  the 
cunning  woman  fpeak  out.  44  Then,”  faid  Rachel 
in  a  folemn  whifper,  44  there  is  to  my  certain  know¬ 
ledge  a  pot  of  money  hid  under  one  of  the  ftones 
in  your  cellar.”  ‘A  Indeed,”  faid  Mrs.  Jenkins, 
44  it  is  irnpoffibie,  for  now  I  think  of  it,  I  dreamt 
laft  night  I  was  in  prifon  for  debt,”  64  Did  you 
indeed?”  faid  Rachel,  44  that  is  quite  furprifing* 
Did  you  dream  before  twelve  o’clock  or  after  ?” 
44  O  it  was  this  morning,  juft  before  I  awoke. 
44  Then  I  am  fare  it  is  true,  for  morning  dreams 
always  go  by  contraries,”  cried  Rachel.  44  How 
lucky  it  was  you  dreamt  it  fo  late. ’I  44  Mrs.  Jenkins 
could  hardly  contain  her  joy,  and  alked  how  the 
money  was  to  be  come  at,”  44  There  is  but  one 
way,”  faid  Rachel,  44  I  mu  ft  go  into  the  cellar.  I 
know  by  my  art  under  which  ftone  it  lies,  but  I 
muft  not  tell.”  They  then  both  went  down  into 
the  cellar,  but  Rachel  refufed  to  point  at  the  ftone 
unlefs  Mrs.  Jenkins  would  put  five  pieces  of  gold 
into  a  bafon  and  do  as  {he  dire&ed.  The  Ample 
woman  inftead  of  turning  her  out  of  doors  for  a 
cheat,  did  as  {he  was  bid.  She  put  the  guineas 
into  a  bafon  which  {he  gave  into  Rachel’s  hand. 
Rachel  lire  wed  fome  white  powder  ^ver  the  gold, 
muttered  fome  barbarous  words,  and  pretended  to 
perform  the  black  art.  She  then  told  Mrs.  Jenkins 
to  put  the  bafon  quietly  down- within  the  cellar; 
telling  her  that  if  Ihe  offered  to  look  into  it,  or 
even  to  fpeak  a  word  the  charm  would  be  broken. 
She  alfo  ditefted  her  to  lock  the  cellar  door,  and 
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on  no  pretence  to  open  it  in1  left1  tliMrf  fojw  eight 
hours.  u  ek^ftly'Tollbw 

tliefe  dire£liorfs,  '"theri^hy3  the 'powW  6F  itly  art,-  you 
you  will  find  the  bafon  conveyed  to  the  very  ft  one 
under  which  the  money  lies  hid,  and  a  fine  treafure 
it  will  be.”  Mrs.  Jehkins,  who  believed  every 
word  the  woman  faid^^dMex^ffly1  as ffe  wasTdld, 
and  Rachel  took  her  leaVe  with" a  haftdfotfte 'Reward . 

When  farmer  Jenkins  came  horfie  hefHe fired1  his 
wife  to  draw  him  a  cup  of  cider;  this  (he  put  off 
doing  fo  long  that  he  began  to  be  difpleafed.  At. 
laft  fhe  begged  he  would  drink  a  little  beer  infteack 
He  infilled  on  knowing  the  reafon,  and  when  at 
laft  he  grew  angry  file  told  him  all  that  had  paft ; 
and  owned  that  as  the  pot  of  gold  happened  tp  be 
in  the  cider  cellar,  fhe  did  not  dare  opert’ the  door, 


as  file  was  fare  it  would  break  the  charm.  44  And 
it  would  be  a  pity  you  know,”  faid  fhe,  u  to  lofe  a 
good  fortune  for  the  fake  of  a  draught  of  cider.” 
The  farmer,  who  was  not  fb  eafily  impofed  upon, 
fufpefited  a  trick*  He  demanded  the  key,  and 
went  and  opened  the  cellar  dobr.  He  found  the 
bafon,  and  in  it  five  round  pieces  of  tin  covered 
-with  powder.  Mrs.  Jenkins  bur  ft  out  a- crying'; 
but  the  farmer  thought  of  nothing  hut  of  getting  a 
warrant  to  apprehend  the  cunning  woman.  Indeed 
fhe  well  proved  her  claim  to  that  name,  when  fhe 
infilled  that  fhe  cellar  door  might ^bellept  locked 
till  fhe  had  time  to  get  out  of  Ihe  reach  of ! all 
purfuit. 

Poor  Sally  Evans!  I  am  fure  fhe  fued  the  day 
that  ever  fhe  liftenedto  a  fortune  teller!  Sally  was 
as  harmleft  a' girl  as  ever  churned  a  pbuiid  of  but¬ 
ter  ;  but  Sally  wallgharant  and  fupefftitious.  She 
delighted  in  dreaimbooks*  and  had  confulted  all  the 
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cunning  women  in  the  country  to  tell  her  whether 
the  two  moles  on  her  cheek  denoted  that  fhe  was  to 
have  two  hu (bands,  or  only  two  children.  If  {he 
picked  up  an  old  horfe-fhoe  going  to  church  fhe 
was  fure  that  would  be  a  lucky  week.  She  never' 
made  a  black-pudding  without  borrowing  one  o£> 
the  Farfon’s  old  wigs  to  hang  in  the  chimney,  firmly 
believing  there  were  no  other  means  to  preferve 
them  from  burfting.  She  would  never  go  to-bedr 
on  Midfummer  eve  without  flicking  up  in  her  room 
the  well  known  plant  called  Mi d fu mmer-raan,  as 
the  bending  of  the  leaves  to  the  right  or  to  the  left, 
would  not  fail  to  tell  her  whether  Jacob,  of  whom 
we  fh all  fpeak  prefently,  was  true  or  falfel  She. 
would  rather  go  five  miles  about  than  pafs 
near  a  church-yard  at  night.  Every  feventh  year: 
fhe  would  not  eat  beans  becaufe  they  grew* 
downward  in  the  pod, indead  of  upward;  and  fher 
would  rather  have  gone  with  her  gown  open  than 
have  taken  a  pin  of  an  old  woman,  for  fear  of 
being  bewitched.  Poor  Sally  had  fo  many  unlucky 
days  in  her  calendar,  that  a  large  portion  of  her 
time  became  of  little  ufe,  becaufe  on  the.fe  days 
fhe  did  not  dare  fet  about  any  new  work.  And  fhe 
would  have  refuTed  the  befl  offer  if  made  to  her  on 
a  Friday,  which  file  thought  fo  unlucky  a  day  that 
fhe  often  faid  what  a  pity  it  was  that  there  we  re' any 
Friday  in  the  week!  Sally  had  twenty  pounds  left 
her  by  her  grandmother.  She  had  long  been  courted 
by  Jacob  a  fober  lad  with  whom  file  lived  fel¬ 
low  fervant  at  a  creditable  farmer’s.  Honed  Jacob, 
like  his  namefake  of  old,  thought  it  little  to  waft 
feven  years  to  get  this  damfel  to  wife,  becaufe  of 
the  love  he  bore  her,  for  Sally  had  promifed  to 
marry  him  when  he  could  match  her' twenty  pounds 
with  another. 
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Now  there  was  one  Robert,  a  rambling,  idle 
young  gardener,  who  inftead  of  fitting  down  fteadily 
in  One  place,  ufed  to  roam  about  the  country  and 
do  odd  jobs  where  he  could  get  them.  No  one 
under  flood  any  tiring  about  him,  except  that  he  was 
a  down-looking  fellow  who  got  his  bread  nobody 
knew  how,  and  never  had  a  penny  in  his  pocket. 
Robert,  who  was  now  in  the  neighbourhood,  hap¬ 
pened  to  hear  of  Sally  Evans  and  her  twenty  pounds. 
He  conceived  a  longing  defire  for  the  latter.  So 
he-;  went  to  his  old  friend  Rachel,  told  her  all  he 
had  jheard  of  Sally, "and  promifed  if  file  could  bring 
about  a  marriage  between  them,  fhe  fhould  go 
fhares  in  the  money, 

Rachel  undertook  the  bufinefs.  She  fet  off  to 
theffarm.  houfe  and  fell  to  finging  one  of  her  moft 
enticing  fongs  juft  under  the  dairy  window.  Sally 
waft  ft  1  truck  with-  the  pretty  tune,  which  was  unhap¬ 
pily  ufed  to  fet  off  fome  very  loofe  words,  that  fhe 
jumped  up,  dropped  the  fkimming  difli  into  the 
cream  and  ran  out  to  buy  the  fong.  While  fhe 
ftooped  down  to  rummage  the  bafket  for  thefe 
fongs  which  had  the  moft  tragical  pi&ures,  for  Sally 
had  a  tender  heart  and  delighted  in  whatever  was 
mournful,  Rachel  looked  ftedfaftly  in  her  face,  and 
told  her  fhe  knew  by  her  art  that  fhe  was  born  to 
good  fortune,  but  advi fed  her  not  to  throw  herfelf 
away.  Thefe  two  moles  on  your  cheek,”  added 
fhe,  u  fhew  you  are  in  fome  danger.’’  u  Do  they  de¬ 
note  lmfbands  or  children,”  cried  Sally  ?  “  ftartting 
up,  arid  letting  fall  the  fong  of  the  children  in  the 
wood;”  u  Hu  [bands,”  muttered  Rachel, “Alas!  poor 
Jacob!”  faid  Sally  mournfully,  u  then  he  will  die 
fl i  ff  .won’t  be  ?”  Mum  for  that,”  quoth  the  fortune- 
teller  “  I  will  fay  no  more.”  Sally  was  impatient9 
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But  tlie  more  curiofity  file  discovered,  the  more: 
myftery  Rachel  affected*  At  lad  She  Said,  “  if  you 
'will  crofs  my  hand  with  a  piece  of  Silver  I  will  tell  you 
your  fortune.  By  the  power  of  my  art  I  can  do  this 
three  ways  ;  by  cards,  by  the  lines  of  your  hand, 
or  by  turning  a  cup  of  tea-grounds:  which  will  you 
have  ?”  O,  all!  ail!”  cried  Sally,  looking  up  with 
reverence  to  this  fun-burnt  oracle  of  wifdom,  who 
knew  no  lefs  than  three  different  ways  of  diving 
into  the  feerets  of  futurity.  Alas!  perfons  of  bet¬ 
ter  fenfe  than  Sally  have  been  fo  taken  in;  the 
more  is  the  pity!  The  poor  girl  faid  file  would  run 
up  ffairs  to  her  little  box  where  file  kept  her  money 
tied  up  in  a  bit  of  an  old  glove,  and  would  bring 
down  a  bright  queen  Ann’s  fix-pence  very  crooked. 
46  I  am  fure,”  added  file,  u  it  is  a  lucky  one,  for 
it  cured  me  of  a  very  bad  ague  laft  Spring,  by  only 
laying  it  nine  nights  under  my  pillow  without  Speak¬ 
ing  a  word.  But  then  you  muff  know  what  gave 
the  virtue  to  this  fix-pence  was,  that  it  had  belonged 
to  three  young  men  of  the  name  of  John  ;  I  am  Sure 
I  had  work  enough  to  get  it.  But  true  it  is,  it 
certainly  cured  me.  It  muff  be  the  fix-pence  you 
know,  for  I  am  Sure  I  did  nothing  elfe  for  my 
ague,  except  indeed  taking  fome  bitter  fluff  every 
three  hours  which  the  dodlor  called  bark.  Indeed 
I  loft  ray  ague  Soon  after  I  took  it,  bu,£  I  am 
fure  it  was  owing  to  the  crooked  fix-pence  and 
not  to  the  bark.  And  fo,  good  woman,  you  may 
come  in  if  you  will,  for  there  is  not  a  foul  in  the 
houfe  but  -  me.”  This  was  the  very  thing  Rachel 
wanted  to  know.  ^  i 

While  Sally  was  above  Hairs  untying  her  glove, 
Rachel  flipped  into  the  parlour,  took  admail  Silver 
cup  from  the  beaufet,  and  clapped  it  into  her 
pocket,  Sally  rah  down  lamenting  file  bad  loft 
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her  fix-pence,  which  file  verily  believed  was  owing 
to  her  having  put  it  into  a  left  glove,  inftead  of 
a  right  one.  Rachel  comforted  her  by  faying, 
that  if  fhe  gave  her  two  plain  ones  jnftead,  the 
charm  would  work  juft  as  well.  Simple  Sally 
thought  herfelf  happy  to  be  let  oft'  fo  eafily, 
never  calculating  that  a  fmooth  fhilling  was 

worth  two  crooked  fix-pences.  But  this  {kill  was 
a  part  of  the  black  art  in  which  Rachel  excel¬ 
led.  She  took  the  money  and  began  to  ex¬ 

amine  the  lines  of  Sally’s  left  hand.  She  bit  her 
withered  lip,  fhook  her  head,  and  bade  her  poor 
dupe  beware  of  a  young  man,  who  had  black 
hair.  44  No  indeed,”  cried  Sally  all  in  a  fright, 
44  you  mean  black  eyes,  for  our  Jacob  has  got 
brown  hair, ’tis  his  eyes  .that  are  black.”  44  That 
is  the  very  thing  I  was  going  to  fay,”  muttered 
Rachel,;  4*  I  meant  eyes  though  I  faid  hair,  for 
I  know  his  hair  is  as  brown  as  a  chefnut,  and 
his  eyes  as  black  as  a  floe.”  44  So  they  are  fure 
enough,”  cried  Sally,  44  how  in  the  world  could 
you  know  that i”  forgetting  that  fhe  herfelf  had 
juft  told  her  fo.  v  And  it  is  thus  that  thefe  hags 
pick  out  of  the  credulous  all  which  they  after¬ 
wards  pretend  to  reveal  to  them.  44  O,  I  know 
a  pretty  deal  more  than  that,”  faid  Rachel,  but  you 
muft.  be  aware  of  this  man*  44  Why  fo,”  cried  Sally 
with  great  quicknefs,  44  Be  ca  ufe,”  anfwered  Rachel, 
44  you  are  fated  to  marry  a  man  worth  .a  hundred  ofhim 
who  has  blue  eyes,  light  hair,  and  a  ftoop  in 
the  {boulders.”  44  No,  .indeed,  but  I  can’t,”  faid 
Sally,  44  I  have  promifed  Jacob,  and  Jacob  I  will 
many’.”  44  You  cannot  child,”  returned  Rachel, 
in  a  folemn -tone ;  44  it  is  out  of  your  power,  you 
are  fated  to  marry  the  grey  eyes  and  light  hair.” 
44  Nay,  indeed,”  faid  Sally,  fighing  deeply*  44  if  I 


f  1*  ) 


cr 

n 


pi' know  there  is  rro  re 
fate.”  dMa iis *a- common  ttini with  poor  dc- 
i-iide-d  *  girls,  s  wb$f  ^frie  root  aware-  wh at  they  thorn  * 
fclves  make  they?  fate  by  their  folly,  and  then 


complain  there  is  no  refilling  it.  — ^ — -:“Whai 
can  I  do  ?”  faid  Sally.  “  I  will  tell  you  that 
too,5”  !{hid  RacheCc  :^  Yon  mull  take  a  Walk 


next  Sunday  afternootd  to  /the  church-yardpaad 
the  firfi  man  you  meetilm la  blue  coat,  wkh  a  dacge 
pofy  of  pinks': and  futhlernwobdin  his  bofom,  fitting 
on'  the  church -yard  wall,  about:  rfe  wen  of:  Id  ale,  iki 
will  be  the  man.”  M  Provided',”  fatd  Sally y much 
difturbed,  i * ;;  tha t  he  has  ij*rey  eyes,  •  and  fcbpk” 
to  feenrfhre,”  faid dRidreh •  ^balherwife.ik  is 
nbtuthe  right  mam”  ¥>Bot  if  I  fbould  mifialtey’ 
fhid  Sally,  4i)fdr  two  menqm&y  happen  do  hadh  a 
c  oat  and  eye  $t  of  th  e  fame  c  o  1  on  r  ?  ”  Ci  Tb  p  re  went 
that,”  replied  Rachel*  “if  it  is  the  fight  man,  the 
two  fiifl  Rtters  'of  his  namy  will  be  F.  t>  This 
mam  ftaeri  gob  mon  eye  b  cyan  dr  fea.f  >  f\  0*  I  do  not 
value:  hw  mhrieyl, ’*! - •  faiidb Sdlfy:  j  with;  Vteansi due her 
eye%  for  RloTJeiifacbfovbetter  than  houle  or  land 5 
but  if  I  am  fated  fojmaiiry  another,  f  can’t:  help 
it '-‘You  know  there  ismo  ffrugglmgvagainfl  my.fatef* 
Poor  Sally  thought  pf  nothing*  and  dreamt  of  no^ 
thiugall  the  w^k-'b.u t  theftilue coat! and; the  gre^  eyes. 
SHe  made<d  hundred  blunders  at  her  work.  She  put 
h  e  r  retro  e  t  Li  n  to!  t  he  butters  pah?,  in  dead  lof  thee  hee  fo- 
tub.  She  gave  the  curdi  to  the  hogs,  and  put  the 
whey  into  the  vats.  She  put  her  little  knife  out 
bf  her  pocket  for  fear  it  fHouldYut  love,  and  would 
not  flay  in  the  kit  cheap  if  there  was  nob  an;  even 
number  of  .people,  left  itfhould  break  the  charm. 
-She  grew  cold  and  myfferious.  in  her  behaviour  to 
faithfulhjacob,  whom  flic  truly  loVed,  Bnt. the  more 
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Hie  thought  of  the  fortune-teller,  the  ihore  fhe 
w  as  convinced  that  brown  hair  and  black  eyes  were 
not  what  file  was  fated  to  -ynarry,  and  therefore 
though  fhe  trembled  to  think!  it,  Jacob  could  not 
be  the unan.  1  nsr’V'  , 
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On  Sunday  fhe  was  .toof  uneafy  to  go  to  church ; 
for  poor  Sally  had  never  been  taught,  that  her  be¬ 
ing  uneafy'  was  only  a  frefh  reafon  why  fhe  ought 
to  go  thither.  She  fpent  the  whole  afternoon  in 
her  little  garret;  dreffing  in  all  her  beft.  Firft  fhe 
put  on  her  red  ribbon,  which  fhe  had  bought  at 
lafi  Lammas  fair  :  then  fhe  recollected  that  red  was 
an  unlucky  colour,  and  changed  it  for  a  blue  rib* 
bon,  tied  in  a  true  lover’s  knot;  but  fuddenly 
calling  to  mind  that  poor  Jacob  had  bought  this 
knot  for  her  of  a  pedlar  at  the  door,  and  that  fhe 
had  promifed  to  wear  it  for  his  fake,  her  heart 
fmote  .her,  and  fhe  laid  it  by,  fighirig  to  think 
file  Was  not  fated  to  marry  the  man  who  had  given 
it  to  her.  When  fhe  had- looked  at  herfelf  twenty 
times  in  the  glafs.  for  oneiviin  action  always  brings 
on  another,  fhe  fet  off,  trembling  and  quaking 
every  ftep  fhe  went:  She  walked  eagerly  towards 
the  churGh-yard,  not  daring  to  look  to  the  right 
or  left,  for  fear  fhe  flioiild  fpy  Jacob,  who  would 
have  offered  to  walk  with  her.  As  foon  as  fhe 
came  within  fight  of  the  wall,  fhe  fpied  a  man  fit¬ 
ting  uxpon  it.  Her  heart  beat  violently.  She  looked 
again; 'but  alas!  the  ftranger  not  only  had  on  a 
black  coat,  but  neither  hair  nor  eyes  anfwered  the 
defcription.  She  happened  to  caff  her  eyes  on  the 
church  .'clock,  and  found  fhe  Was  two  hours  before 
her  time.  This  was  fome  *  com  fort  i  She  walked 
*aw  ay  "and  tgot -ridr  of  '.the  -  twb  hours  as.  w4ll  .as  fhe 
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Could,  paying' great  attention  as  fhe  went  not  to 
walk  over  any  ftraws -which  lay  acrofs.  i;  While  the 
clock  was  finking  ‘  feven;,  fhe  returned  ; to  the 
church-yard,  and,  O  f  the  wonderful  power  of  for- 
tune-teWers  !  there  fhe  faw  hitnL  there  fat, the.  very 
man!  his  hair  as  light  as  flax,  his  eyes  as  blue  as 
butter-milk,  and  his  fhoulders  as  round  as  a  tub; 
Every  tittle  agreed, r  to  the,  very  nofcgay  in  his 
waiflcoat  button -hole.  At  firfl  indeed  fhe  thought 
it  had  been  fweetbrier,  and,  glad  to  catch  at  a 
ftraw,  whifpered  to  herfelf,  it  is  not  he,  and  I  fhall 
marry  Jacob  ftill ;  but  on  looking  again,  fhe  faw 
it  was  fouthernwood  plain  enough,  and  that  all  wa$ 
over.  The  man  accofled  her  with  foroe  very  non- 
fenfical,  but  too  acceptable  compliments.  Sally 
was  naturally  a  modeft  girl,  and  but  for  Rachel’s 
wicked  arts,  would  not  have  talked  with  a  ftrange 
man;  but  how  could  fhe  refill  her  fate  you  know  ? 
After  a  little  difcourfe,  fhe  afked  him,  with  a:  tire  rub¬ 
bling  heart,  what  might  be  his  name  P  44  Robert 
Price  at  your  fervice,”  was  the  anfwer.  44  Robert 
Price!  that  is  R.  P.  as  fure  as  I  am  alive,  and  the 
fortune-teller  was  a  witch  !  It  is  all  out  !  it  is  all 
out!  O  the  wonderful  art  of  fortune-tellers !” 

The  little  fleep  fhe  had  that  night  was  diflurbed 
with  dreams  of  graves,  and  ghofls,  ahd  funerals ; 
but  as  they  were  morning  dreams,  fhe  knew  thole 
always  went  by  contraries,  and  that  a  funeral  de¬ 
noted  a  wedding.  Still  a  figh  would  now  and  then 
heave,  to  think  that  in  that  wedding  Jacob  could 
have  no  part.  Such  of  my  readers  as  know  the 
power  which  fuperflition  has  over  the  week  and  cre¬ 
dulous  mind,  fcarcely  need  be  told,  that  poor  Sal¬ 
ly’s  unhappinefs  was  foon  compleated.  She  forgot 
all  her  vows  to  Jacob;  fhe  at  once  forfook  an  honeft 
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fr&riu*foaftf  fhe  doved/i  andeccm  fen  ted  to  marry  one 
of  whonf  The  knew  nolMngy  Ttom  a  ridiculous,  no? 
tirim  thatbThevwas  ocompeRed  to  doofo  by  a  decree 
which  flie  had  it  not  in  :her  power  to  refifly  She 
married  this  -Richard  Price,  the  ft  range  gardener*, 
whom  five  foon  found  to  be  very  worthlefs,  and 
very  much  in  debt;  He  had  no  fuch  thing  as 
64  money  h>eycmd  fea,”  asi  the  fortune- teller  had 
told  her;b  bin  he  had  ^another  wife  there.  He 
got  immediate  poireffion  of  Sally's  20/.  Rachel 
put  in  for  her  fhare,  but  he  refufed  to  give  her 
a  farthings  and  bid  her  get  away  ornhe  would  have 
her  taken  up  on  yhen  vagrant  a£t..  He  food  ran 
away  from  Sally,  leaving  her  to  'bewail  her  awn 
weaknefsy  for  it  was-  that  indeed,  and  not  any 
irrehftible,  fate  which' had  been  the  caufe  of  her 
ruin.  To  eompleat  her  mifery,  file  herfelf  was 
tufpecled  of  having  ftolen  the  fifver  cup  which  Ra¬ 
chel  had  pocketed.  Her  matter,  however,  would 
liot  profecu'te  her,  as  The  was  falling  into  a  deep 
decline,  and  (he  died  in  a  few  months  of  a  broken 
heart,  ’  5  ■ 

Rachel,  whenever  (he  gotnearhome,  11  fed  to  drop 
her  trade  of  fortune -teller^  and  only  dealt  in  the 
wares  of  her  bafket.  Mr.  Wilfon,  the  clergyman, 
d'dnnd  her  one  day  dealing  out  feme  very  wicked 
ballads  -to  fome  children.  :■  He  went  up  with  a  view 
to  give  her  a  reprimand;  ibut  had  no  fopner  be¬ 
gun  his  exhortation  than  up  came  a  con  (table,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  feyeral  people.  64  There  The  is,  that  is 
the,  that  is  the  old  witch  who  tricked  my  wiferout 
of  the  five  guineas,5’  fa  id  one  of  them.  44  Do  your 
blfice  conftable,  feizc  that  old  hag.  She  may  tell 
Fortunes  and  find  pots  of  gold  in  Taunton  gap], 
^ferthere  The  will  have  nothing. elfe  to  do?1’  This 
was  that  very  fanner  Jenkins,  whofe  wife  had 

•>  c.  J 
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been  cheated  by  Rachel  of  the  five  guineas.  He 
had  taken  pains  to  trace  her  to  her  own  parifli :  he 
did  not  fo  much  Value  the  Iofs  of  the  money,  but  he 
thought  it  was  a  duty  he  owed  the  public  to  clear 
the  country  of  fuch  vermin.  Mr.  Wilfon  immeL 
diately  committed  her.  She  took  her  trial  at  the 
next  affizes,  when  flie  was  fentenced  to  'a  year’s 
imprifonment.  In  the  mean  time  the  pawnbroker 
to  whom  the  had  fold  the  cup,  which  the  had  ftolen 
from  poor  Sally’s  matter,  impeached;  and  as  the 
robbery  was  fully  proved  upon  Rachel,  the  was 
fentenced  for  this  crime  to  Botany  Bay;  and  a  hap¬ 
py  day  it  was  for  the  county  of  Somerfet,  when 
fuch  a  nuifance  was  fent  out  of  it.  She  was  tranf- 
ported  much  about  the  fame  time  that  her  hufband 
Giles  loft  his  life  in  ftealing  the  net  from  the  gar¬ 
den  wall. 

I  have  thought  it  my  duty  to  print  this  little  hif- 
tory  as  akind  warning  to  all  you  young  men  and  maid¬ 
ens  not  to  have  any  thing  to  fay  to  cheats,  impos¬ 
tors,  CUNNING  WOMEN,  FORTUNE-TELLERS,  CONJU¬ 
RERS,  and  INTERPRETERS  OF  BREAMS.- —  Li  ft  Cll  tO  llie, 

your  true  friend,  when  I  aifure  you  that  God  never 
reveals  to  weak  and  wicked  women  thofe  fee  ret  de- 
figns  of  his  Providence,  which  no  human  wifdom  is 
able  to  forefee.  To  con  fill  t  thefe  falfe  oracles  is 
not  only  foolifh,  but  finful.  It  is  foolifh,  becaufe 
they  are  thernfelves  as  ignorant  as  thofe  whom  they 
pretend  to  teach,  and  it  is  finful,  becaufe  it  is  pry« 
ing  into  that  futurity  which  God,  as  kindly  as  wife  ¬ 
ly,  hides  from  men.  God  indeed  orders  all  things; 
but  when  you  have  a  mind  to  do  a  foolifh  thing,  do 
not  fancy  you  ar e  fated  to  do  it.  This  is  tempting 
Providence,  and  not  trufting  him.  It  is  indeed, 
66  charging  God  with  folly,”  Prudence  is  his  gift^ 


(  i6  ) 

and  you  obey  him  better  when  you  make  ufe  of  pru¬ 
dence  under  the  direftion  of  prayer,  then  when  you 
madly  run  into  ruin,  and  think  you  are  only  fubmit- 
ting  to  your  fate.  Never  fancy  that  you  are  compel  - 
led  .to  undo  yourfelf.  Never  believe  that  God  con¬ 
ceals  his  will  from  a  fober  Chridian  who  obeys  his 
laws,  and. reveals  it  to  a  vagabond  Gipfey,  who  runs 
up  and  down  breaking  the  laws,  both  of  God  and 
man.  King  Saul  never  confulted  the  witch  till  he  had 
left  off  ferving  God.  The  Bible  will  dire£t  us  what 
to  do  better  then  any  conjurer,  and  no  days  are 
unlucky  but  thofe  which  we  make  To  by  our  own 
vanity,  folly,  and  fin. 
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